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AWFUL EXPOSURE AT DOUGLAS. 


“4 feeling of intense relief pervades me that my miserable parent is at length getting near the end of his seaside tour. If he were to continue mu h 
longer upon his wild career it coud only end in us all being involved in lasting disgrace. His pitiful impersonation of an ancient marincr at Douylas, for 
the sake of scooping a few paltry pence, was totally unworthy of his position and talents. I am heartily glad that Mr. Moses, who had run over to the 
Island with a cheap cxcursion and an cye to business, promptly exposed the imposture. It was jealousy no doubt, but it served Dad riyht.”—Toorsie. 


AN AMBIGUCUS COMPLIMENT. A BUNGLING MURDER. 


On July 19th, 1814, Madame Vaumes, an old lady living 
in the Rue Grange-Batelié¢re, in Paris, was found murdered 
in her bedroom, She had not been seen for three days, 
when at last the house porter climbed in at the window 
with the aid of a ladder and found her with her throat cut 
and with a stab in the body, Some jewels and silver had 
disappeared, but her money and several valuable securities 
had not been touched, The murderer could not be found, 
and the crime remained unpunished, 

On November th, in the same year, some boatmen 
picked up, in the Seine, the head of a man freshly severed 
from the body and wrapped up in two napkins marked with 
the initials “A.D.” A we hours Inter the body and arms 
of a man were found among some uniinished buildings 
wrapped ina sheet and two napkins marked * A.D.” 

The remains were taken to the Morgue, and crowds came 
to gaze upon the gruesome sight, but no one recognised the 
murdered man, The mysterious affair caused a great deat 
of excitement, but 2 month passed before any evidence was 
forthcoming, and after a description of the remains had 
been taken they were buried, At the end of the period 
mentioned, however, a servant girl who had been for a long 
while dangerously ill in a hospital, coming home to her 
friends, heard of the tragedy for the first time, and hada 
(2) “Better-looking anywhere.” (Profound and righteous description read aloud to her. | “One leg shorter than the 

disgust of Brown.) other and a wart on the chin,” she repeated ; “ why that is 


7e. |: 
“¥5 0 


(1) Funniboy, Ah! my old friend, Brown, of whom it may be said, “ Better- 
hearted nowhere.” (Drown smirks.) 


: 
| 
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exactly Vike Monsieur Auguste Dautun. Can anything have 


happened te him!” 

Though still suffering she managed to walk to the Morgue, and 
from thence to the Prefecture of Police, where she saw and recog: 
nised a bust of the murdered man, The police then proceeded 
to the apartments occupied by Dautun, where they found only # 
few objects of no value that had been left behind, but everywhere 
they found traces of blood, Whilst they were there the Inndlord 
arrived with a stranger, who announced himeelf as Charles Dautun, 
nn ex-lientenant of infantry, and the brother of the murdered 
man. Something suspicions in his manner made the policemen 
think that they were in the presence of the murderer, and they 
took him into custody, 

Inquiries brought ‘to light the fact that the deceased was a 
retired Government clerk, and that his brother was a gambler 
living by his wits. Also it was found out that Madame Vaumes 
was the prisoner’s aunt, and that the wounds on the two bodies 
bore an extraordiuary resemblance to each other, 

Charles Dautun denied both crimes, but) subsequently made 
several xtatements accusing others of assisting him, and finally 
confessed that he did the murders unaided, But at his trial he 
returned to one of the old stories, aud swore that one Girouard 
was the real murderer, and that he had nothing to do with it. 1 


out 
poor Girouard was proved to be perfectly innocent and was acquitted, 

The condemned man was earnestly entreated by the priest just 
before his execution to withdraw his charges against his com- 
panion, but he stoutly refused, and when the last moment came he 
murmured, ere the knife fell, “My God! whata fate! Tu die on 
the scaffold—a soldier! Tam innocent.” 

But he was undoubtedly guilty, and the evidence against him 
was very strong. Among many witnesses a man was found who 
had been employed by him to remove the goods from his brother's 
lodgings, and another man who had bowsht from him some silver 
dish-covers belonging to Madame Vaunes, 


BILLIAM THE BLOODSTAINED. 


SomMR TRUE STATEMENTS RESPECTING CERTAIN HOrnIBLE 
OCCURRENCES ON BOARD THE “GIDDY GEEZER.” 
No. 11.—The Statement of JERUSALEM CoppsEDD, Commander, 
“My name is Jerusalem, so christened, and what [ swears to I 
sticks to, as has been my way from childhood’s hour, 1 have been 
requested by Miss Martha Podger. passenger, to give my opinion 
as to what has become of one Bluitkin, otherwise called the Boss, 
and of the disappearance and re-appearance of certain articles of 
female attire—various, miscellancous, and assorted, My reply, 
upon mature reflection, with respect to one Lluttkin, is: SHARKS, 
y second reply, after much profound thought, is: IN ALL 
PROBABILITY THE MACHINATIONS OF THE Ev1IL ONE! After 
another drop of Hollands (in which Miss Podger kindly Joins me) 
1 venture to suggest ‘ he Ghosts of therm two boys we was going 
to keel-haul took into their heads to turn washerwomen! ‘Funn 
washerwomen,’ says Miss Podger, ‘hanging up the things unwashed,’ 
This begins to get serious, and requires a drop more Hollands, 
(Miss Podger once more kindly joining on condition that there is 
more water this journey.) 


“(Signed) J. Coppsepp"” 


ae 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


= 

*.° Correspondents wishing their MS&. or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclose a stam ped envelope large enough to containthe 
contributions submitted, Dv not inclose loose stamps, 


We can well believe you, ETNA, Mac is almost lost to shame, 
Not at all, A KESt1sH Reaver, J/e would doubtless do the same, 
Many thanks for cutting, PERSIAN; Good description, is it not ? 
What's it matter,C. F. Dirtox! Who would care a single jot ? 
Sorry that, at present, Lapis, We hare not the svace to sare, 
Possibly you might, COLLECTOR ; But they're all cetremely rare. 

———= 


“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper inthe World, 


Forwarded to any part of the World, Sarawak and Bechuanaland 
excepted, post free: 
3 Months, te. 8d.; G Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.'s payable to GALBERT DALZIEL, 
“THK SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LoNvON, E.C, 


Show Cards will be sent post free to Newsagents on application, 
PARIS. 
On sale at all Kinsques and Booksellers’, and at our Agents, 
ALBERT HESS & Co.,, 
7 Rve pu 29 JUILLET. 


NINE CLAIMS ALREADY PAID. 


—£150— 


Will be paid to the newt-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Roy, or Girl 
(Railway Servants on duty excepted ), who shall happen to meet 
with his or her death in a Railway Accident to the Train in 
which they are travelling, in any part of the United Kingdom, 
PROVIDED @ copy a é the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF- 
Honipay” be found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident, 
“ALLY SLOPER'Ss HALF-HoLipay” is published. throughout, the 
United Kingdom every Wednesday morning at 9 o'clock, and the 
Inaurance lasts one week from that time, expiring at 9 v'cluck the 
following Wednesday morning. 


———— 


GIRLS UNCLE BOFFIN’S ADVISED. 


Unele has burst ont in a new place. He's become a sort of 
bosom for the receptacle of Woman's Woes. He strongly advised 
this girl to break it off; but net before she'd got it in writing that 
she’ heer’ £500 a year for lify. Uncle Bottin is no spring chicken, 
you 
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FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 647.—The “ Hunstanton Bathing” Costume. 


Arry (to himactf), 1 wonder if that girl did wink at me Inst 
night?) Hang it all! here gocs. “Nice afternoon, miss. Waiting 
to sec the steamboat in?” 

She. Yes; my husband's on it. 


oS 
CATHCAR Ilene 
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HOW THEY DO IT UP NORTH. 


(1) “Well, Oi do wonder what (2) “Great Scott! they be 
that’s for? mighty strict on this line.” 


“Hi! mun, you've been in such a bally long time, that the 
man’s moved off the machine with all your fixings, aud he swears 


he won't bring ‘em back under a soverejen, 


edge 


Tole sl eee ae he ae SS | 


LSaturday, September 19, 1896, 


“MY ENGAGEMENT.” 


Wr. have received » letter which appeara to 
misdirected. It probably was intended for ee © heen 
caer “ori a y sel ph, but meric es postman brought on i * 
us. Under the circumstances, and as the letter seems deser vig... 
publicity, we give it a place in our columns, ns closer Wiig uf 

‘ rk _ ; to a Haren 

1R.—T have n reading all that there corres _ 
eweethearting and courtship, and [ have made up fay po la 
you all about me and my young man, He is a soldier, and j at 
in love with him when he was sitting on a horseback under on fe 
them arches outside the Horse Guards, He did look good Ae 
fetching in his shiny plate on the chest and his helmet, but | ie 
not like him half so much in his undress (pardon me for blust., 
at the word) uniform, With only that freezing jacket on hk ane 
Eton boys wear, his legs looks too long as 

We used to go up in the Park and listen to the bands. It y.- 
heavenly sitting there in the dusk, with the beautifu musi 
playing and the beautiful moon laughing at us and Jim a-pinchi; 2 
my leg aly-like all the while, And twopence for two seats all 
penny fora programme ain't dear, especially when I could alent 
make it out of the dripping money which I sold to the chandler ; 
shop twice a week. “ HS 

Once we went upto Hampting Court. It was Chestnut Sunday 
and all the chests and nuts was in full bloom in Bushey ae 
J can tell you, Jim he borrowed half a quid from me toward. 
buying himself out of the regiment, and our wedding was fixed {; 
four weeks afterwards aes 

And I was not going to have that Liza Lickeriss fora bridesmai| 
though we was schoolmates. She should not have allowed her-: f 
{o 40% upon Jim's knee while 1 was upstairs answering the missus 


1 had seven pounax savea up ana a cnest of draweraa 
brush towards the home, Jim he only had a razor rena aa 
brush that had been moulting pretty considerably, but we reckoned 
we could get along all right, 

And would you believe it?) The kernal of his regiment refuses 
to allow him to marry! I think it is the heights of importinence 
Kee! a kernal man to step in between ine and my happiness, which 
s Jim. 

_What would you do under the circumstances? Shall J stick to 
Jim and wait to melt the core (or heart) of that kernal, or shall | 
take up with the postman, who has been making eyes xt me ani 
who is a tine figure ofaman? I shouldn't care so much, only his: 
Lickeriss snorts about and says “Good luck to a wise kernal.” 
Plevse advise your disconsolaved, Euma Horkiss, 

L.5.—1 have uscd a dictionary for the big words, , 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


Young Sharpshine, Why are valres and polkas called rount 
dances, dad 2 
_Oid Sharpshina, Because you have to put your arm round the 
girls waist. Yum, yum! 
[dad the old ruffian glowed and beamed again with recol- 
cotions uf bygone villanics, 


Timms, You know what 2 splendid figure she has; they say oll 
Milyuns propos to her the first time he saw her in evening dress, 
Sporter, Did he, though? Case of won by a neck, wasn't it! 


= 
Mater, What could you be about, Beryl, to allow that you: 
fellow to kixs you? viii 
Pretty Innocent, He didn’t, mamma; ho was only trying 1 
illustrate the way some of the South Sea Islanders salute ow 
another, as 
* 


Sawney. We Scawtchmen think a great deal of the thirtle, laddic, 
Laddie, So does a jackass. ** Then the baad played. 


WHILE Captain Legrand was abroad in the Strand, 
An officer after him shot ; 

“Don't make any stir! For a warrant, dear sir, 
To arrest you, you gee, I have got!” 


The Captain was wroth, and ne vented an oath : 
Then (bewildered, astounded, aghast 

This remark he out-popped ; “By the Lord. I have droppe:! 
On the dreaded SEIZE-SERPENT at last!” 


s 
; ae Married Treasure, When do you usually cut your corn. 
dear 
Second. Married Treasure, When John sends his razors tu Le 
ground, dear, ae 
s 


F Griggs. But he's sure to pay, I fancy ; he gave me his word over 
“Sniggs. That's very likely ; he never could keep it himself. 
*s 


A DISTINGUISHED naturalist, recently returned from Japan, says 
that some of the fish in the rivers there grow at the rate of six 
inches a week, This is nothing. We know lots ot cases in whirh 
thoroughly veracious anglers have caught pike that have grow a 
couple of feet before the evening was out. 


= 
Cholly, Nice girl, Nelly Sweetlips. Wather too modest, though. 
Boxed my ears use I kissed her. Yaas, bai Jove! 
Oscar, She always does, deah boy. 
2 


He, Would you he very angry if I were to take juat one kiss? 
She. I should. The man who had the chance and didu't hel) 
himself to more, wouldn't suit me at any price. 


oe 


NOT QUITE THE SAME THING. 


“Ah! so you've been away doing America, they tell me.” “Then 
they are wrong! America’s been doing me. 


Saturday, Szptember 19, 15C6 ] 
NO WONDER HE'S PCORLY. 


“Tlow’s your friend. Travers?” “Oh ! doing as well as can be 
expected.” “Why, what's the matter with him?” “His wife's 
just presented him with triplets!” 

eS ae 


HIS FATHERLAND. 
“T WEEP because my fatherland——” 
Began the blubbering boy. 
And L murmured, as [ took his hand, 
“It gives me muckle joy 
To meet young patriots such as you! 
Come, tell me all your trouble, do!” 


The weeping urchin wagged his jaws, 
And banished all my glee : 
“J weep, kind sir, | weep because 
My FATHER-LAND-ed me 
Two dreadful smacks upon sh ear, 
réar!” 


. 


And two upon iny trousers 


TOOTSIE AT HUNSTANTON. 


Tr18 isa bad place for a School Board pupil to ask for, because 
the name is not pronounced as it is spelt. I Fp ind got to men- 
tion it, it is in those parts called Huuston, an it intends to go ou 
being so called, and quite right, too. 5 

iluustanton is to be found ut the entrance to the Wash, and 
from it may be 
obtained a tine 
view of the 
German 
Ocean, Of late, 
many popular 
_ eo doctors have 
taken it under 
their — wings, 
and recom. 
mended their 

mtients to try 
its bracing air. 
—~—._ It has a hand- 
~ ~some pier, the 
bathing is ex- 
cellent and the 
> donkeys plen- 
tiful. Delight- 
ful drives are 
to be had in 
the neighbour- 
hood, and you 
should be sure 
to go to Bran- 
caster, where 
there is a very 
nice inn called the Ship, at which you can lunch, after having been 
to have w look at the submerged forest. The Prince of Wales's 
home at Sandringham is about eight miles off, by road or rail, 
and a nice day’s outing may be made by a trip to Houghton Hall, 
belonging to the Marquis of Cholmondeley (pronounced Chuniley, 

Master School Board pupil, if you please). 
poor Billy. Billy went 


el 


Billy's prcuicament, 


We had a good Inugh yesterday over 
bathing early in @ lonely spot, leaving his clothes on the beach, 
We hear a great deal about the intelligence of the canine race, but 
this tale is ther to the discredit of the dog, and anything but to 
the credit of Billy, Billy, wishing to return to shore and dress, 
was horrified on discovering that a ferocious bull-dog was taking 
care of his clothes, under the impression that they belonged to his 
master, It was an awfully cold day, and Billy came on shore and 
skipped on the sands (at a respectful distance) to keep life in him. 
The dog, however, doubtless mistaking Billy fora dropsical prawn, 
drove him back into the water. 

We girls, the Dook, Bob and Billy are staying at the Golden Lion, 
and are, with a pugilistic exception, enjoyiny ourselves awfully. 
The exception was s mortal combat between the Dook Snook 
and Lord Bob, arising out of the discovery by the Dook that, 
just before leaving Whitby, Bob, using his name, had raised a 
pound out of the Dook’s elderly mash, thus stopping further 
supplies as far as he (the Dook) was concerned, The Dook, seck- 
ing him out, flew at Bob like a tiger. He was terrible to look 
upon. Bob also, in his wrath, was a sight to see. Three rounds 


More unpteasantness, 


were fought, fortunately without either of the infuriated eom- 
batants having been the least hurt. We girls then contrived to 
separate them, and bloodshed may be said to have ended. The 
Dook, however, persisted that it ought to be made a police case of, 
and we with difficulty prevented him giving poor Bob inte custody. 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE CHEAPEST AND BEST MEDICINE BEFORE THE PUBLIC. 
Thousands of Testimonials from all parts of the Wortd. 


SLOPER'S Plhbs 


PRICE 9}¢ PER BOX (50 PILLS). 


FULL DIRECTIONS ACCOMPANY KACH Box. 
A CERTAIN CURE FOR 
LIVER COMPLAINT, HEADACHE, Erc. 


83 East Strect, New Chariton, 
August 20th, 18%. 
DEAR SIRS, —T hare used Sloper's Pills 
Sor four weeks enh poet satisfaction, as 1 hace 
been suffering from Indigestion and Loss of Voice, 
Youre faithfully, 

PROFESSOR E, GILLMAN, 

Ventriloquist, 


IF YOUR CHEMIST DOES NOT KEEP THEM, SEND 
gid. IN STAMPS TO 


GURDEN & CO., 99 Shoe Lane, Fleet St., London, E.C. 


AND A BOX WILL BE SENT BY RETURN. 


A REAL BOON TO LADIES, 


Especially to those who wish to know of a 

TO sufe, certain, and speedy remedy for all irre. rE 
gularities and obstructions, » remedy which 

TO under the most trying circumstances and in LADIES 


es the most difticalt snd 2 wiki LADIES 

( SATE. CASE: LADIES 
TO NEVER FAILS TO AFFORD LADIES 
tO GENERALLY IN A FEW 1oURS. LADIES 


TO No case hopeless, failure ix simply impossible, LADI 
} » hopeless, failure is simply impossible, 
a as Mrs. Snow, of Denmark Hill, Camberwell, LADIES 
writes: 
TO “By adopting your treatment my anxiety IES 
TO and misery was over within twenty-four hours, LADIES 
although for over three months I had been 
daily taking pills and other things in vain, LADIES 
TO Half the quantity you sent proved effective, LADIES 
TO tomy intense joy and surprise.” 
TO A sworn guarantee is enclosed with all testi- LADIES 
TO moni:ls and medicine, which is inexpensive, LADIES 
as one bottle at 4s. Gd, (by post, 4s, 9d.) is us- 
TO ually suflicient for any case. 
TO Full particulars will be gladly forwarded te? LADIES 


TO any lady on or ee of ica envelope, LADIES 
‘rite privately to— 

TO Mus. A. 8. ALLEN, LADIES 

TO 13 STOCKWELL ROAD, LADIES 

TO LONDON, 8.W. LADIES 


AN HONEST MBDIOCINE. 


DR. DAVIS’S FAMOUS PILLS FOR FEMALES 
Are Unequalled. The most effectual on earth. Nothing can reaist them. 


94d., 1/14, 2/9, 4/6. Sent free from observation by 
Dr. DAVIS, 309 PORTOBELLO ROAD, LONDON, W. 
Or order of any chemist, 


DR. Davis's little book for MARRIED WOMEN sent free on receipt 
ot u stamped wliressed envelope, 


THE SMOKER SMOKED. 


(By THE NEWEST WEED-ER.) 
[Owing toa disagreement between tobacco-makers and tobacco-sellers the price 
ol the frasrant weed is" up” pre, tem.) 
WE all have our woes = \ th ' 
in this worrying Ree Pk . x8 ') 
‘Your pive an oy tyr 


world, Chase ~ 
And sometimes old ome ae S 4 (ZA 

Sorrow’s a as) A 

soaker G y) i (x 


% 

On most kinds of 
folks have inis- 
fortunes been 
hurled, 

And now ‘tis the 
turn of the 
Smoker. 

Competition is apt to 
send prices duwn 


low, 
But the Smoker is 
now onthe Rack, 


Certain firms have, you know, had a “ beat-up,” and so 
Up goes the Price of Tobacco! 


Now, we like a puff at the weed, we do, 
For nothing its joy can exceed ; 

So let them be blowed 

Who frame this new code 
To rob a poor man of his Weed ! 


The Smoker has surely been charged quite enough 
To help the good c:use of Taxation ; 

And, therefore, he reckons this rise rather rough— 
This charge on his “ weed ”-consolation. 

It all comes of firms cutting each other's throats— 
Exch one doing “ daggs ” as a“ boomer ” ; 

And, of course (ns the Engle-eyed Reader well notes) 
‘ne Victim is Mr. Consumer ! 

Now we like, ete. 


—— 


FARES WOT I'VE DROVE. 
(THE CONFIDENCES OF BADGE 00,951.) 

“Do I recollect my first good fare, sir? I just about think T 
did, It's many years ago it is, but 1 can see his face now—white 
and drawn-looking, with dark eyes starin’ and hair a bit wild-like 
—plain as I see yourn this minute. 

*f almost run over him as I wos turnin’ out of Southampton 
Row into Russell Square, Tearin’ along like a runaway wipe. 
snatcher he wos in the middle of tie road, 1 wos just commencin’ 
to let out at ‘im for gettin’ in the blessed way when he cuts me 
short, 

“* Quick !? he gasps, jerky and hreathlesa like. ‘Did you seea 
kerridge and pair pass just this moment?” , 

“+ Weddin’ turn out 2" [says ; ‘pair o’ grey erses andl—' 

“< That's it,” he says, climbing into my keb. * Follow it instantly, 
keep it in view, don’t lose sight of it for a moment, and Tl give 
youn sovereign. It can't have gone far.’ x 

«<That it ain't,” [thinks te myself as | whips up: ‘Td hack my 
little tit agin that livery stable lot fora thousand.’ "Fore we got 
into ‘Obun I ‘ad my eye on it, it ‘ad ‘ad to pull up at the crossing 
and just giv’ us time to come up, 


“Well, my gent inside he was in a rare state of fluster. ‘That's 


(nee 
.. 
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OF COURSE, SHE TOOK Hii ON. 


: ‘ Roe ‘ 4 
“Liza, dem eyes ab done it. Te mine, "Liza, or Pl nebber help 
you milk de old cow agin.” 


——16- 


it!" he shouts out to me throush the trap. ‘Keep it in sight! 
Keep it in sight!’ 

“All right, sir, I says, ‘you sit tight and rely on me; [won't 

lose it unless it goes and drops over a preszy pice or vanishes in the 
bloomin’ air.’ 
,,  Notwithstandin’ wot J tell ‘im, thouxh, he keeps on a-worryin'’ 
isself somethin’ cruel. Every time there was a block in the trattc 
and we wos pulled upa bit and the kerridge got in front of us, he 
shoves up the trap and says, Can vou see it?) Can you see it! ¢ 

** Plain as never was from ‘ere, sir,’ [ arnswers ‘im, though once 
or twice, when we got stopped and the tother didn’t, [ wosn't 
speakin’ the exact witness-box truth, But losin’ ‘em a bit didn’t 
worry me. Va made up my mind in tive minutes that they wos 
bound for Woterloo; bui, of course, LE wasn’t goin’ to say so, fear 
Le coved think 1 wos earning his quid too easy and cut out 

half, 

“Well, 1 pulls hin up at the station not a ten seconds after 
the bridal brougham. Out ‘e ‘ops quick as lightenin’, flings me a 
soverin’, and nips up the slope among the crowd, 

“Of course, the whole thing was clear as daylight. The 
wre young feller ‘ad bin sweet on the gal as ‘ad just got inarried, 
put, either she wouldn't have nuthin’ to say to ‘im ox the young 
lady's relations made her marry someone else, and now he was 
goin’ to see the larst of her before she startid on the ‘oneymoon, 

“Well, sir, bein’ bit: curious, you see, and feelin’ | could well 
aiford a rest, | hung about 2 bit outside to see if the chap would 
come back. Sure enough, after about twenty minutes, L see ‘im 
walkin’ out 0’ the stashun for all the world like a feller in hig 
sleep. Turnblin’ up agin people he wos as if he couldu’t eee just 
nothin’ at all, and not sceming to hear the way some of ‘em 
rounded on ‘im. 

“*Keb, sir!’ | ses, drivin’ upto him,‘ Drive yer home, sir?’ 

“* Yes,’ he ses, spenkin’ ‘oller and strange like, ‘drive me home, 
cabman ; drive me home.’ 

“He seemed so dazed and rammy that didn’t like to ask him 
where his ‘ome was just then, but starts slowly back again. 

_“ Arfter a little, though, | opens the trap and sez, * Beg pardon, 
sir, but where did you wish to drive !* 

“He don’t make no reply, though [ shouts the question at him 
at larst. Never even moves or turns his head. 

“Well, of course, L pulls up and gits down to sce wot wos up. 
but the moment 1 looks inside I sees why he'd never arnswered, 
pore Grn He was dead, sir, ana a rare turn he giv me sittin’ 
there with his cyes starin’ wide open and an aw ful sort of agonised 
look on his face. 

“The jury brought it in singkope, or somethin’ 0° that sort, but 
it’s my belief as it was a broken ‘eart wot killed ‘im. 

“LT spent two bob of that quid ina bit of x» wreath for his grave. 
T couldn't help thinkin’ asf put ition that it was curious his larst 
words should be, * rire nie home 1" 

(10 be continued newt week.) 


——++—__—__ 


WELL-SEASONED. 


“THERE go the condiments,” said old Brown, one day, as the 
Guards were marching past. “ Condiments!" repeated his friend, 
“ How do you make that out?” * Plain as a pikestatl,” answered 
the old man. “They've mustered in peace, peppered in war, and 
have to join in assault. if required, while you can see the otticer’s 
*orse-sauce-for yoursel!.” 

— 


SLOPER'S ANCESTORS. ~* 
No. 30. 


AMINADAB WATERBURY SLOPER, 
Zorn, 1614, HunG IN FETTERS, 1640), 
From the painting by J.C. Horsley, RA. at St. Laul’s Cathedral, 
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DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—LORD SALISBURY. 


A. SLOPER was much in evidence at the installation of the 
Maryuis of Salisbury as Lord Warden of the Cinque Ports, at Dover, 
the other day. He had thought it would be a good opportunity to 
interview his Lordship. A. SLOPER, aithougn It is not generally 
known, is a “baron” of the Cinque Ports, chiefly for his ability to 
sink not only port but excisable liquors generally, with a leaning 
towards “ Unsweetened.”——(1) The Eminent in his robes may be 
seen, by applying to Lord George Sanger, adorning the walls of the 
Hall-by-the-Sea.— (2) But he elected on this occasion to aipenr 
n herald, and his lively fanfare was heard resounding when the Lord 
Warden was about to make his speech, and also about the Castle 
several times during the day. (3) Mrs. Sloper was there, and made 
herself very gracicus to the Marchioness and the Mayoress of Dover. 


HOT FOR THE BOYS LATER. 


Winnie (in skirts), Jack says he wonders how you cun a; pear in such a costume. Ile 


thinks you must be shameless, 
Connie. 
thinks you must be bandy, 


HE'S ALL THERE. 


Pill, What breed is that animal o' yourn? 
Jim, Oh! he's a Dash-hound, 
Hill, Garn, you're jokin’, 


Jim. He is, straight. |The gen'’man what 
gave him to me said, “The dash brute isa 
dash nuisance, so take him away and bury 
him in the dash river.” What more evidence 


of breed do you want? her little finger.” 


How funny! Tom made almost the same remark to me about your dress. He 


SHE'S A CLEVER GIRL. 


“Clever? Oh! that's nothing. 
twirl Lord Bertie, who is now sitting in the 
stalls sucking the handle of his cane, round 


va 
Kd) 
\ 


ae 
4 


But it was a pity she produced that stont and packet of sandwiches, 
‘A. SLOPER tried to pass it off by uttering a little pleasantry about the 
Cinque Fort of that name.—(4) Then Alexandry got into a helmet 
out of the Castle when no one was looking, and went fooling around 
as Lord Salisbury'’s champio' 5) until a policeman spotted him 
and confined him in tie deepest dungeon beneath the Castle moat 
until the ceremony was concluded, When the Seneschal was reading 
the Royal Proclamation, and came to the words “We do in like 
manner hereby give and grant unto the Marquis of Salisbury all 
manner of Wrecks,” his Lordship briefly interrupted with the simple 
word “barring,” and glanced signiticantly at the Eminent. How 
about the interview? His Lordship wouldn't hear of it. A. SLOPER 
is exceedingly annoyed with Robert Arthur Talbot Gascoyne Cecil. 


(Saturday, September 19, 1896, 


*,* Miss Sloper will be delighted to receirs 
photographs from those of her friends whose 
portraits have not yet been inserted, 


TOOTSIB'S FRIENDS. 


No. 461.—Miss Jessica JAMES, 
“ Hast thou no pity for an aching heart?” 
—The Deok Snovky 
“ How can I ever hope to gain her smiles?” 
—Lord Bod. 
“Well may her beauty ravish all mankind.” 
—TLhe Hon, Billy. 


THE ELDER’S WEAKNESS. 


She can 


(1) McNab read some astounding ways of making thousands by depositing a few pence. 
—(2) Funds being low, McParritch was directed to take the dear old rain barrel to rate a 
bit. —(3) But he returned inebriated, saying, ““MeNabsh, ye old foolsh, what do you thinksh? 


A've made a new suit of clais of yer old tub, as I sold my ain to get a drinksh.” 


— ‘ \ 
|. Cl >-. _____-- ee ee Le ee ee 
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Drawing -S6umbs-  Okidduacl -Cyeled. 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 
A difference exists, so ’tis said, As to what is really fancy bread :—Poor Little Marchant, at Norwood, got A wopsie’s stinging awful hot :—At the Hastings 


drawn because of rain :—Football's begun, we're glad to see; A manly sport, you'll all agree:—When little James 
ion's refused him because of his togs :—In future old Pfietschner, we're inclined to think, Will take out a license 
the other day, A lady biked in a curious way.—THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


Festival, once again, The stumps were 
Newman to the Board School jogs, Educat 
for the sale of his drink :—On Westminster Bridge, 


THOSE INGY-RUBBER WEIGHTS 


(1). Professor Muscularney wns (2) But it was a bit draughty, and 


when the weights blew avay, it rather 
mbaet tne show: “Garn, your father must be a dirtier man than mine 
is. Isn't he obliged tu go twice a week to the baths 
to get his muck off 2” 


amazing everyone with his exhibition 
“It ‘ud a-bin a sight better for me if my father ‘ad of heavy-weight lifting. 
married into a family where they didn’t have favourit- 
ism, so it would |” 
A DEEP THINKER. 


oe 


THE TOOTSIE BATHING CLUB. Monty Smithers, O-0-0-0! T say, s‘posin’ that there sea wos all beer, or 
Altogether, Three little maids from school are we. whisky, which ‘ud yer rather? 

[ Very likely, but the holidays are nearly over naw, Fatiqued Henry, Say whisky, ‘eos it tak 
and then lessons and spanking beyin again. exertion of swallering. 


“George, dear, I'm afraid father has heard of our 


es effect sooner. and dives the 
engagement ; he's having his boots soled and heeled 1” 


a 


] 


302 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


TUR recent Flower Show of Dahlias, Gladioli, and Early Chiv- 
FAantLeMuUnis was a big success at the Royal Aquarium, where 
the Craftsimens’ and 
Industrial Exhibi- 
tion now holds the 
hoard. till October 
3rd. It's well worth 
secing. 

ss? 


* 

THE Sleper Ware 
rant has been 
bestowed upon Mr, 
T. W. Nailard, of 46 
Church Road, West 
Brighton; Thomas 
William thereby 
being appointed 
Potato Grower te 
> A. SLOPER. — Mr, 
Nailard is cultiva- 
ting a Sloperian 
Tatur, which bears 
nu speaking resem. 
Dance to the Old 
Man, Mrs.8. wants 
to know if they 
mash well, 

ss 


* 

A, SLOPER waa 
much interested in 
the recent Laundry 
Exhibition, which 
proved such a big 
success at the Agri. 
cultural Wall, But when one fair female thing in the snowiest and 
nattiest of caps and aprons offered to wash his collar for him while 
he waited, the Old Man felt insulted. He thought it so personal, 
you know, and he'd only worn it 2 trifle over a fortnight, too. 

wu - 


. 

THE handsome and commodious Borough Theatre, erected from 
the designs of Mr, Frank Matcham, F.O.S,, should bring joy into 
the heart of playgoing Stratford, and obtain, likewise, the patronage 
of the populous surrounding districts, Under the able manage- 
ment of Mr. Fredericks, it can hardly fail to catch on, 


= 
TUE Oxford still maintains its thoroughly deserved reputation 
for providing one of the very best and brightest musicehall shows 
in London, Plenty of variety in the turns, and frequent changes 
of prograinme appears to be courteous Mr, Lundy's poliev. Thiet 
it isn successful one, the crowded state of the house nightly amply 
bestifies, ee 
= 


THERE is much that is admirable in the new musical comedy, 
Monte Cario, at the Avenue. Bright music, some pretty sougs, 
aud dainty 
dancing, These 
sort of shows 
always go 
better after the 
first week or 
two—when the 
netors and 
actresses have 
got over their 
initial nervous. 
ness, and the 
stage -manager ~ 
and authors 
have made the 
alterations 
which  invari- 
ably suggest 
themselves 
after the public 
representation, 
Messrs. Henry 
Danaand H. J. 
Wilde are 
fortunate in 
having a mos: 
excellent com- 
pany to inter- 
pret their 
work, and a 
management 
that has spared no expense in the important matters of scenery 
and mounting. AMoxte Carlo should prove one of our autumn and 
winter successes. : 7° 


Miss Lorrie Contixs has been exclusively engaged by the 
management of the Palace Theatre, and is now appearing there 
with three entirely new ditties, which bid fair to take the town 
by storm. Lottie has vastly improved since her “Ta-ra-ra” days, 
She is, unquestionably, one of our very few sreat variety artistes. 

s+ 
. 

THE possible retirement of Lieut. Dan Godfrey, F.0.8., from the 
conductorship of the Grenadier Guards’ Band, in no way benetits 
A. SLOPER. The public will be pleased to hear that there is 
no chance of the latter gentleman taking Dan's place ; besides, the 
oflicers couldn't stand him at any price. 


s 

Ow1Ne to a little County Court trouble, A, SLopEr has had to 
run up to town pretty frequently of late. Wiile wandering alone 
: in the wilds of Battersea: Park, 
with not evens nursemaid about 
to cheer him, his heart has flown 
to the girls he's left behind him at 
the seaside. | Especially has his 
soul gone forth to the tartlets who 
splash about in pretty bathing cos- 
tumes, and to one fair dameel in 
particular at ——. But there, we 
are bound to secrecy, 80 its no 
good asking questions, 


* 

Tu Frost-Bitten| Explorer has 
this day conferred the * Award of 
Merit’? upon Dr. NANSEN, decanse 
he nearly discovered the North 
Pole, “Vawks, feyther,” shricked 
the Carroty-Haired Alec, “wot ia 
cove that Nansen must be; he 
appears to ‘ave lived on Polar bear 
for lord knows ‘owlong. I wonder 
whether they ‘ad roast one day, 
cold the next, and ‘ashed the next, 
like we do with the legs 0” mutton 
you win at the Blue Pig ratiles, 
ry'ow the doctor's a daisy, and 
‘sdone more good for the world 
than vou'll ever do, even if you 
live to be as old as Methusel—.” 
At this moment fire was seen to 
be flashing from the Old ’Un's 
nostrils, and sad though it- be to 
relate, in a moment of frantic rage 
he bronzht the sole of his boot into contact with Alec's rotundity 
so sharply, that the neighbours next door sent in to ask whether 
the kitchen boiler or the gas meter had gone wrong 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


SLOPER'’S DANCING ACADEMY. 
THE FACT OF THE WHITEWASHERS BEING ON THE JOB AT 
PINKTITE VILLA, WILL NOT STOP TITE CLASSES, SIGNUR 
SLOPERINI SAYS THLY AIN'T HALF SO BAD AS BROKERS, 


No. 16.—Miss Polly Flutter in the “Casino Buster.” A very 
sugary affair—very sugary. 


—— 


POEMS ON PARAGRAPHS. 

No, 13.—CLEANLINESS CHECKED BY GODLINESS, 
(The crusvle against Sunday shaving is still going merrily on in the pro- 
vinces.—Ser Press} 

On. the Law! the wonderful Law, 
With its quibbles, and quips, and quirkings ! 
How does it draw—where does it draw— 
The line in its startling workings ! 
See how it cavils, and carps, and snarls 
At those who, its anger braving, 
Go brenking the Act of the Second Charies, 
Which prohibits all Sunday shaving ! 


There's an ancient statute (it’s still in force) 
Which provides that, if any Briton 

To church on the Sabbath don't wend his course, 
The ear shall be lopped and smitten 

From the sinister side of his sinful pate. 
So why is the law not craving 

Its harvest of earsa—since it makes so great 
Anado about Sunday shaving? 


Oh, the Law, with its sapient powers ! 
That in pubs, on a Sunday harbours 
The workman of Britain for six long hours, 
Yet allows him to seek no barber's ! 
Oh. the Law! the Law of the State! 
That ndimits of the drudger’s sliving 
From Monday early to Sunday late, 
Yet denies him his Sunday shaving ! 


The Law, in effect, to the workman says 
(Ke the words on his mind engraven !) : 

“You drank on the Sabbath, in former days, 
With your cheeks and your chin clean-shaven, 

And to rob you, dear friend, of your joy intense 
{n the tavern I'm nowise craving ! 

Bat I'm bent upon driving all cleanliness thence ! 
Go, boose! but—xo Sunday shaving 11" 


a 


How Dinkey-Ponkey-Poo was made a prisoner by Wun-Y ung-Cad, 


—— sr le) [Us ene ee. ee 
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THE ASDICATION OF MRS. BRYSON. 


—— 


CHAPTER IX. 

“JouN BARBLETON THomson, do you dare langh,” repost, ; 
Mrs, Bryson, as she drew herself up to her full height and sti;, di 
majestically at her son-in-liw, “Do you forget where you ar. 
that youare on an island among savages—that Iam here?” =~ 

“1 confess I did forget 
that last fact fora moment,” 
said J. B. Thomson. 

© Frivolous man! do you 
forget that my daughter— 
your wife—is pining away 
in supposed widowhood in 
England?” 

“1 did not,” said J. BR. 
Thomson, “I did not forget 
it for a moment—I laughed 
Decanse F thought L might 
soon join her” 

“Hiv! have you ® means 
of eseape!? Why was I uot 
consulted?” said Mrs. 
Lryson, 

“Well, I don't have anv 
means of escape,” said J. 
Bk. Thomson, “and so far 1 
had no thoughts of consult- 
ing you.” 

“Wretch! would you fly 
and leave me here?” 

“Why, certainly. You wer'n't such a precious bleszing in q 
person's household in the past that I should hunger to have you in 
the future.” 

«John B. Thomson, anything I did was for your good,” sail 
Mrs, Bryson, 

* Perhaps it was, but I might have been left to look after ny 
own good a little for myself.” said J. B. T. 5 

© And this is my reward forall | did for you,” sobbed Mrs Bryson, 

“Oh, don't ery, old lady ; Tam past the intluence of tears 1° 

“Hear me, John; do not desert me, Take me with you and al! 
will be different!” 

“What !—will you desert your bh te old royal husband?” 

“Ugh! he isa brute. I hate him.” 

* Aud you will never ask me to contribute to forcign missions!” 

“Never. I won't contribute a cent myself.” 

“ And you won't complain if 1 go to the club?” 

* Never.” 

“Nor to the Friv.?” 

“Tl go with you, John Thomson,” 

“Well, I don’t insist on ¢4a¢, but you have been use to pretty 
light displays of clothing and you needn't beggle at tights.” : 

* Say you will stick to me.” 

“Lil stick to you like a blister,” said J. B. Thomson, “ And, by 
the way, that last word gives me an idea, You know, f hope that 
our fashions will make the King so 
uncomfortable that I expect he wi!l 
be glad to get rid of us. You could 
see that the old geyser wore furs 
to-day till he felt as if he was ina 
Turkish bath. Well, I want you to 
keep up the dreas reform racket — 
I want you even to spread it amon: 
Mrs. Loriabuloo. Help your fellow 
consort to get the warmest style of 
clothing made. Keep them all ina 
stew—boil ‘em if you can.” 

“But they may resent the treat- 
ment, They may turn on us aul 
knock our brains out.” 

“No fear; women will bear any- 
thing for the sake of style, and old 
Loriabuloo won't get ® moment's 
wace, Now, here is a packet of 

lack court plaster : 1 found it in the 
treasury. You will put on patches 
to-morrow, A neat little patch 
on one cheek will do the trick.” 

“Patches?” said Mrs Bryson. 

“Yes, patches,” replied John B. Thomson, as he sniggered to 
himself. “Lor, bless you, patches will look no end nice, Td 
give vou powder too, but I think patches will be enough.” 

“ And ain | to give the other females any of this!” 

“Notatall. Pl look after them. Let them all go in for style. 
but you are only to help the Indies to dress. Ta, ta.” said J. 1. 
Thomson, as he began to shine up his tree, and left Mrs, Bryson tu 
make her way to her section of the royal wigwam, 


(To be continued neat week.) 


OUR LADY’S CORNER. 
ConDUCTED BY LADY Downy. 
—— 

TEMPERANCE calls my attention to the discovery by the french 
sivants that while women have ® much keener sense of colour 
than men, they are far Jess sensitive with regard to smell than 
the members of the rougher sex. This if no doubt a dispensation 
of Providence in order that a wife may be able to perceive, with 
the aid of her sense of colour, when her husband is unduly 
flushed, when otherwise she might have been deceived by mean: 
of cloves, coffee-berries or cachous, on the occasion of his guins 
out to see a man between the acts at the theatre. 

HANNAH—In order to make “husband's tea” you must proceed 
to inake tea as usual for yourself, and when you have tinished, 
till up the teapot with boiling water, and allow the servants to 
have the use of it. When they have doue, it must be filled up 
again and put on one side to draw for your husband on his 
return from business. It is sv-called, firstly, because men don't 
like strong tea—it makes them nervous and irritable—and 
secondly, because it is not likely to be spoilt if the man, with his 
usual want of punctuality happens to keep it waiting. e 

MABEL.—It is really a most diflicult thing to recommend suitable 
work for women’ nowadays; every position is so overcrowded, 
Have you applied to the captains of the various lady football 
clubs, who are now getting their teams together, A few weeks 
ago a lady gardener was wanted at Swanley, you might write 
there. | have heard that the Chief Commissioner of Police is 
about to engage a number of lady constables, in order to put a 
stop to the shocking system of flirtation now existing between 
the members of the force and the West End domestics, and if 
you ure tall enough you might be eligible for that, Don't, on 
any account, think of millinery, dressmaking or tuition, they are 
sv thoroughly effeminate, that no true woman would consider 
them as means of livelihood fur a moment. een 

UNbECcIDED ONE—I have the greatest possible objection to 
running down another woman writer, but it ismy duty toinform 
you that the person you mention in your letter does not know iu 
the least what she is writingabout. “The fact of her representing 
the opposition paper does not effect my opinion in the smallest 
degree, and though [ am sincerely sorry for her I cannot 
conscientiously say less than I have. If you want your 
upaurtment to look chic and quite up-to-date, put the sofa in the 
middle of the room, have the fireplace on the left hand side snd 
move the door over to the right hand corner. Use Dante's 
Diaphanous biinds, so that you can see what your neighbours 
are doing without them being able to return the compliment. 
A strip of linoleum on the mantlepiece, and a few yards of 
Cocoanut matting round the piano, whieh would look very 
quaint if stood on its side, will complete a teute cusemble 3s 
charming as it will be original. 
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SLOPER'S UNNATURAL HISTORY. 
No, 4.—Tue Unicorn, 


The Unicorn is 
thought by many to be 
a fabulous animal, but 
the great traveller, 
Ananias Walker, who 
flourished about — the 
Middle Ages, declares 
he has seen him ative, 
In his “ Boke of Marvy- 
lonse Benastes" he thus 
describes him: “Ye 
Unycorne — resembleth 
somewhat ye horse and 
Iykewyse ye asse_ in 
structure. Itte hath a 
myghtie horne projec- 
tyng from its browe 
wyche is sometymes of 
pure Ide, and alsoe 
it hath a collar of ye 
same metale about its 
necke. It feedeth 
generallie upon Penny- 
royale and Kyngeups, 
and is purtiale toe that 
species of strawberrie 
knowne as ye Brytysh 
Queene. It walketh 
onlie on its hynde 
legges, and is nevere scene to put its fronte ones toe ye grounde, 
It is of n pugnatyouse dysposition. On one occasion it dyd fyte ye 
Lyone by ye rules of Queenesbury, ye stakes beying a crowne a 
syde.” A, SLOPER has not come across the animal in the flesh 
himself, but he sees no reason to doubt the veracity of Walker. 
(Zo be continued), 


et 


A TRIFLE STRONG. 


“Tere, waiter, take that cheese away at once. It makes me 
Loucy Qua wlan anateur chiropodist’s.” 
— 


A RARE STAYER. 

TIE scene was Tattersall’s sale-yard at Knightsbridge. The stud 
of a well-known nobleman was being disposed of piecemeal, anil 
some forty of the handsomest carriage horses that had been seen 
in the Row during the past season were lotted and catalogued, 
Very near the auctioneers rostrum stood a portly personage, very 
red of countenance and very capacious of waistcoat. He wasa 
well-known man about town, having during the past seven of eight 
years bought or sold nearly every public-house of note in London, 
He bought ’em cheap, pulled the fronts out, rebuilt, put, plate- 
glass everywhere, and the loveliest harmaids to be had behind the 
tape, and then sold out ata faney figure, He'd set longing eyes on 
n beautifully-matched pair of black-pointed bays—* Sultan” and 
“Seraph,"—and so, too, had a little man ina blue coat, with a sad 
face and grey Dundreary side-whiskers, 

“Vive hundred and twenty guineas only bid!" cried the 
auctioneer, poising his little ebony hammer and glauciug enquir- 
ingly round the ring. 

“Thirty!” cried the fat red man, ostentatiously. 

* Forty 1" went the little man with the grey whiskers, 

“Fifty!” almost roared the portly one, as though determined 
not to be done. But his bit of bluff didn’t have the desired effect. 
The little man with the grey whiskers, who really didn’t look as 
thongh he could afford one horse, mucn tess two, still went 
another ten guineas, 

“Five hundred and sixty,” he enid, nodding to the auctioneer. 

The rec-faced man was getting angry. He turned to the man 
who was standing next him, and with whom he'd scraped up some 
sort of a sale-yard acquaintance, and remarked : 

“T don't helieve, between you and me, that that little skin-an’- 
grief bounder wants these ’osses at all, He's only runnin’ ’em up 
to aggravate me! Ile probably thinks that sixty or seventy quid 
mikes a lot o’ diffrence to me, but it don’t. He dunno who I am. 
I can stay at this game as long as fifty of his sort. He's an idiot, 
too, because if I suddenly stopped biddin’ and he got let in with 
these ‘osses he'd probably have to go an’ rob his employer, or cut 
hia throat or something.’ 

“Oh! hardly that,” responded his neighbour, quietly, “He 
ie t know you, as you remark, but do yew know him?” 


Q. 
“Well, he’s the Baron Alfred Rothschild, and I don't think I 
know a man less likely to cut his throat over a matter of sixty or 
seventy——” But the portly personage had moved olf, 


——— 


IT WAS SILLY NOT TO. 


Pelle, You can't think how annoyed I feel. 

Kitty, You needn't worry, Fred's coming ont to help ns, 

Helle. U know he is, and—oh! 1 do wish I had put on my gold- 
clocked stockings. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


— 


“BonemM1aAn” Orricr, 6 Dorsree Street, E.C., 
September Vath, US, 

Drar ALLY SLoPER.— Many thanks for the handsome “ Award 
of Merit,” which is one of the very best of the many clever thins 
poor Baxter did. The “ A.O.M.” shall always hang in the most 
prominent: place ino my own particular sden.” [should have 
acknowledged receipt before, but have been out of town, 

Yours very faithfully, Percy Ilupsox, F.O.S, 


——_~+e-——_ 


WEIRD PROCEEDINGS. 

Tue old men of the village had met together to determine what 
was to be done with Farmer Ebberson, Of late. since his last 
summer boarders had gone back to the metropolis, he had developed 
a weird characteristic that fully warranted his fellow villagers in 
arriving at the conviction that he was“ barmy.” Night after night, 
generally soon after the cracked old bell in the church tower 
chimed eleven, he had been observed to steal out of his house by 
the back door, attired only in his “ nighties,” and creep down the 
meadow, under the hedges, to where a blackened old oak tree 
rocked in the breeze and threw gruesome shadows that scared 
truant school children up too late, One or two of the bolder 
ae had endeavoured to follow him, bat had invariably got cold 
chills on hearing the supernatural chuckling of the old manas he 
went upon his way. They snid_ he alternately Inughed and 
screeched in 9 manner that was terrible to listen to, 

The result of the deliberations was that the aged and senile 
agriculturist was requested to attend before his accusers, and this 
he somewhat unwillingly did, 

“Ben Ebberson,” said the cross-examining chairman, when the 
proceedings were fairly opeued, “you've bin obsairved tew leave 
yer house at nights an’ steal away persumably for a unlawful 
purpose, Still, a man’s innercent till he’s proved guilty, Now I 
nucgest you're a-tryin’ to cure yer corns with stump water, is that 


* Lor bless yer ‘art !” replied old Ben ; “corns—nor nothink else, 
don't trouble me.” A significant wink went round the assembly, 
and the chairman continued ; 

“Probberly not, Still, maybe you're a-watchin a wild duck’s 
eggs hatch!” 

“Duck's eggs makes me sick ; they're too strong, 
old ‘un, 

Another wink, full of meaning, was exchanged ; then the cross- 
exam. continued : 

“Maybe you've ‘card that Sairey Bernhard walks thro’ damp 
grass to permote cirkerlation o' the blood, an’ you're tryin’ it!” 

“Not me!” chirrupped old Ben, “my blood cirkerlates like noo 
money !" 

“Well,” enid the bench, wearily, “as we can't get a satisfactory 
answer from yer anyhow, a committee o° the gentlemen present 
will now perceed to the mysterious tree and inwestig—.” 

But before the sentence was finished old Ben had grabbed his hat 
and his ashplant and was tearing along at a Stamford Bridge gait 
in the direction of the old tree. 

“Gosh!” said he, as he reached it, ont of breath, as he pulled 
aside the lower branches and, iuserting his right arm through an 
aperture in the bark of the rotten old tree. “sure-ly a man don't 
go an’ hide his savings from his old ‘ooman for a pokenosin’ village 
committee to come an’ tind ’em!" 


” 


replied the 


— 


MORE SAUCE. 


“*Uliv, old bloke, yer'd better ‘ave that boiler tested, it might 
explode.” 
——— 


THE RAIN. 

TAM stout of heart, Lam large of limb, 
And I fear, in my strength, no foe, 
Be it angel dropping from cloudlet’> brim, 

Be it fiend from the realms below, 
Be it man inan enemy's garb arrayed ; 
But Town that my spirit is sore afraid 
When the rain, the rain, the pitiless rain 
Is beating, as now, on my window pane! 


I loved my love, in the long ago, 
And I begged her to plight her troth ; 

And it broke my heart when she answered, "No 1” 
And 1 swore, in my grief, an oath— 

Swore, with a maniac burst of laughter, 

That a hellward life | would live thereafter, 

And loud, in that hour of my pain, the rain 

Was chanting its dirge on the window pane, 


L have kept the vow that my anguish made, 
And on downward paths have trod, 

By the counrels of men unchecked, unstayed— 
“‘Uncurbed by the fear of God, 

But the night of the wreck of my life comes Wick, 

With a myriad deaths in its baleful track, 

When the rain is beating. the ruthless rain, 

As then—and as now—on my window pane ! 


NO DOUBT ABOUT IT. 
Spinner, Vive invented a new cough lozenge. What shall 0 
call it? 
Spanner, Call it “Ceed.” 
Npinner, What do you mean? Are you mad? 
Spanner, Best name in the world, dear hoy. There are hundreds 
of thousands of people who want to suck ¢ cod, 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Anica Man: The “Dust "-y Miller. 3 3 

BAR-GAINS: The salary of 2 performer on the “horizontal. 

Wity isthe letter Y like little Richard's first cigarette $—Berause 
it makes Dick “dicky.” . 

ltow is't that athletes (the last men in the world to wish to 
become consumptives) hanker so after A-TROPHY i 


BATHING AT SLOPERVILLE-ON-SEA. 


am : 
“Isn't it awfully slippery up there, Edie 2” 
—— 


A MOMENT’'S MADNESS. 

Ir there be any strong-limbed, big-booted football player who 
would care to get himself tit for the winter by practising freo-kicks 
upon my person, 1 shall be 
only too happy toafford him 
the opportunity, — Kicking 
myself is, 1 tind, an unsatis- 
factory method of giving 
vent to my feelings; bean t 
set enough strength into 
the job, 

But no amonnt of penance 
will ever put me on good 
terms with myself again, 1 
have acted like an ass and 
nomaniac, and [deserve to 


suffer —and suffer I un- 
doubtedly shall, 
Never mind how J got 


into debt. [Us so easy a 
matter that anyone ean do 
it without much practice, 
It's the getting out.that | 
want a few lessons in, 

My creditors had_at last 
begun to get nasty. Tweedly 
and Co,, the tailors, wrote 
politely, but firmly, to the 
ctiect that they must at 
length insist on something more than’ promises. ~ Laster, the 
bootmaker, had less manners; he openly declared he would be 
humbugged no longer. and threatened me with the County Court. 
Numerous other hapless tradesmen, who had been unfortunate 
enough to secure my custom, wrote more or less impolite ultima- 
tums, But it was Vinter. the wine-merchant, who annoved ine 
most. He was always calling—his zeal was unquenchable ; he 
seemed to dwell for ever upon my threshold. 

It was in this desperate condition that L bethought myseif of 
Uncle William. Ile was rich, good-hearted, and a bachelor, 
Many a crisp tenner am [ indebted to him for, and, driven into a 
corner, I at length resolved to appeal to him. ? wrote a long 
explanatory letter, stated the case openly, and besonght his advice 
and assistance. By return of post E got the mest repiy, He was 
sorry | had got into difticulties, but voung men would be young men, 
and, well, he supposed he'd have to see what could be done. He'd 
come and discuss the matter the following evening. 

1 was delighted—the sense of relief was glorious, The dear old 
boy ! why had I not Sppeeied to him before? 

impatiently L awaited his arrival at the appointed hour, At last 
a knock sounded, | rushed to the door and threw it widely open. 
Vinter, the implacable wine-merchant, stood before me ! 

He forced his way rudely into the hall and began his usual 
tirade, He must and would be paid ; he wouldn't leave without, 
In vain I told him of my altered cirenmstances and promised him 
a cheque on the morrow, [le refused to believe mm the story of my 
uncle's bounty ; said it was another of my dodzes to get rid of him, 
At last [ grew angry and ordered him out; he refused to budge, 
My temper was up, and, taking him by the shoulders, P half 
rushed, half threw him into the street, slammed the duor behind 
him, and ran upstairs again. 

But | had hardly got to the top before a loud and furions knock - 
ing told me that he was determined to create a disturbance, I 
took no notice fora time, but the repeated rings and hammering 
of the knocker at length roused me to action, After all, 1 could 
soon pay the man, and Thad a long score of insulcs to avenge, 

I dashed rapidly down into the hall, seized a cane out of the 
stand, threw open the door, and made a grab at the figure standing 
in the darkness; and, heedless of his yells and struggles, inflicted 
a xound and wholesome thrashing, at length pitching the wretched 
victim on to the pavement outside. : 

; There the light of a lamp shone upon his white and rage-distorted 
wee, 

Great Portugal Street! 


My unele? 


———~— 


A BUTTERFLY. 


Aunt Frowser (to herself), hope the other: are coming on 
behind, 
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THE “F.O8.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. BROTHER BLINKAMY’S TEMPTATION. 


(1) Brother Blinkamy belonged to the Non- (2) Aud he went forth and waited outside (3) To prove that he was fortified 
Temptation sect, so did Sister Spilf; conse- ublic-houses to refuse, should anyone offer agninst temptation, he allowed the 
quently their regard for each other was purelv im a drink; but no one did. At last, quite Captain to uncork the bottle, and 
pious, - : G0, sister,” said he, “ co put, myself fagged, he was about to retire, when he himeelf to sniff the aroma. “Brother 
No. 447.—Mx. Lewis J. Bins, F.OS. waite wer ot temptation, And she said, “Go specmatered genial Captain Teak with a bottle L pare ese de subsequently cried Sister 

F 5 , : s pitt, aghast, 
“We believe we are correct in stating that the ‘ 
—a, whose likeness pics eer adorns Ks 
gallery is in no way connec! with the some time 
deceased Benjamin, whose ghost was wont to inform INFORMATION WANTED. 
us that he was ‘cut off right in the midst of his sins.’ 
Our hero's claim to notice rests upon his ability 
with his pencil, and, though but twenty-five yeara 
old, he hasalready won considerable fame for himself 
by the exercise of his artistic talent ; numbers the 
late Professor Huxley, Sir Henry Irving. Wilson 
Barrett, E. J. Lonnen, Dan Leno, Little Tich, and 
R. G. Knowles among his patrons ; is artist to The 
Minute ; draws designs for pantos,, and is particu- 
larly great at depicting the Old ‘Un. Chiefly because 
he sketches so cleverly, was created F.O.8., and the 
‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to him, April 
22nd, 1893."—Debrett Improced, 


NO MORE ROOM. 


1) “Whoop! Full speed ahead!” (Observe Tub; 
« si and Maser.) c ¥ 


(2) Crash! Bang-g-g!! and old Mr. Podger gets 


a free lift on his homeward journey.“ What with (1) We “ladies’ wmibrella drawers” advertised. ¥ 
see “Jadies ella drawers yertised. What can the: 2) Are th i ls y i yt W 
fice _ ~~ _ and another life ain't worth be like? they worn like this? oc y (2) ey worn like this F ant if so, in either case, why? We 


THE PLAY’'S THE THING. SHE ALWAYS CHAFFED HIM. A SOLUTION OF THE DIFFICULTY. 


Mebe. You are such a stranger, Mr. Dabber. 
Mr. Dabber, R.A. Been painting the Highlands of 


First Nighter, Now do you like the play ? Scotland. Mistress, 1 don't know what to do. If 1 take “breakages” out of your 
Fair Cousin, Lam so glad to hear you say it was Hebe, Goodness gracious! what big brushes you salary there'll be nothing left. 
play ; 1 really was afraid the actors were in earnest, must use, Susan, You ken rise my salary, mem! 
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